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IF YOU WANT 101I
Dont Read This Column

Ilnlf of this column belongs to H I Nowsoin
nml when pnlil fur It gives film n cnnsldrrnblo
pnld up Interest In Tim HnKCKHNiilwiK Nkwk
n nd If customers flock to lilm frcoly a in
former mlvertlsptnonts no doubt ho will bo nljle
to pay fur It

Lut n Intrwluce tho tubject by klng n few
lending question i

VO YOU WANT MONIIY
CAM ON H Ii NKVVSOM

10 YOU WANT COMMOTIONS MADE
0 A Mi ON H I NIWSOM

10 YOU WANT TO fillIj A CASH NOTII
CAMiON II Ii NIWSOM

DO YOU WANT TO HUNT lllOlIIKTY
CAIIiON It I KUWSOM

DOYOU WANT TO HUY A IAllM
CAII ON II Ij NIIWSOM

WHO HAS MOM THAN TWKNTY
HOIMCS ANI KAUMS 1IAOni IN HIS
HANDS TO SKIjIj AND MINT

II I NKWSOM

WHY Decniiio ho makes his renter will-

ing
¬

to pay and always collect and accounts fur
tin rent money nnd charges only ronsonn
blo commission for his service nnd forties
liming property to ront find they make more
clear money than to rent nut their own prop ¬

erty OAIjIj ON H Ij NUWSOM

DO YOU WANT AN ACCOMMODATION
BY lAYINQ roil ITT

OAMj ON H I NEWSOM

DO YOU WANT TO UK ACCOMMODA
TED WITHOUT PAYINd IOIl IT

CALL ON SOMEUOI1Y ELSE
DO YOU WANT A IIUIID1NO LOT

CALL ON It I NEWSOM

DO YOU WANT A FUITj HIOOID HOUSE
TEAM HA11NESS AND WAOON

CALIj ON ILL NEWSOM

DO YOU WANT LATHS Oil UIIICKS
CALL ON 11 L NEWSOM

TWO OR THUEE DWELLING HOUSES
TO KENT

CALL ON U L NEWSOM

DO YOU WANT HANCOCK COAL FROM
ONE WAOON LOAD TO FIVE THOUS ¬

AND UUSHELST
CALL ON 11 L NEWSOM

Do ynu want to buy or rent the Charles Mat
tinzly Farm 8 miles south of Cluverportt

CALL ON II L NEWSOM

DO YOU WANT ANYTHING DOUOHT
OR SOLD

CALL ON 11 L NEWSOM

DO YOU WANT A NEW WAOON T

CALL ON II L NEWSOM

Do you want a ponslou I nm authorized
by tho Pension Uurcau to prnctlco bofnro that
department

CALL ON 11 Ij NEWSOM

If two young gentlemen want a nlco bed
room woll finished and In a very sultubl
pUi0

CALL ON R L NEWSOM

Do you want a Quo of any description I
nm prepared to havo Rlflo duns raadoto order
Also havo arrangements for ordering Shot
Guns to suit parties at prices ranging from
300 to 7 i00

CALL ON R h NEWSOM

riUOE OF COAL SUUJECT TO CHANGE
WITHOUT NOTICE

CALL ON R I NEWSOM

TWO YOKE OF OXEN FOR SALE
CALL ON R L NEWSOM

Rcmembor you can get almost anything you
want for tho money and sometimes without It
dopendlng on the humor you catch mo In

CALL ON 11 L NEWSOM

I am agent for ono of tho best Shlnglo Fao
torles on tho Ohio river If you want Good
Shlnelos CALL ON II L NEWSOM

IF YOU WANT NONE OF THESE
THINQS YOU ARE HAllY

R L NEWSOM

SOLDIERS HAVING SERVED IN THE
Jlorican Creek Semlnolo and DIjoIc Hawk

ars will do well by registering their names
with 11 L NEWSOM
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PILLS

TORPID BOWELS
DISORDERED LIVER

and MALARIA
From theso sourooa arlso Uiroo fourtlis of

th discuses of tlio lminnn rnco Theso
symptoms lmllcnto tiiolr oxUtonto t Tn of
Appetite Uuwela costive Nick Head

cha fullness urtcr eating nvcralon to
exertion of body or mind ISruclatlonor food Irritability or temper XiOr
spirits A fellut of Iinvlng neglected

onto duty Jllziluelluttertiitntthotleart Itota before the cyeflilKlilycol
orcd tJiiiie COIVNTllATlOy and do
taandtlio uso of a reraody that nets illioctly
on tho Uvor AanUvormoillolnoTUlTS
1IIjIH havo no oqunl Tiiolr action on tho
liJnoyii nnd Skin Is aluo prompt romoving
111 ImpurHlea through tnoso ilnco car
engers of the ayctcm producing Itppo
iltoiounil dlgostlon regular tooULn olonr
BktnondavlKorouibody VUTTN lIrjIS
cause no nuuson or grlplni not lnturfere
with dally vrorlc and nro a porfect
ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA
eoMeverywherearie OulM MurrTHtNY

TUTTS HAIR DYE
Oiur IlAin ou Wiusiciius clmnKod In- -

itantly to ii Olosst IIcack uynelnglo np
Druggistsillcatiort of tills Dm Bold by

2racntbyoxproji8 oil receiptor
Offlco U Jlurrny Btnt New York

IUn8 MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPT8 FREL

Muldraugh Livery k Feed

STABLE
Keeps splendid

Wagons Buggies and Saddle Horses

for hire Will take the best of care of Horses
left to feed UU00K8 V JOKDAN

J A MURRAY
ATTORNEY AT LAW

CLOVKltlOKT KY

Will practice In Ureckcnritlgc anil
6urroundn counties
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Written for Tho llrcckcnrldgo Nows
A rOND ADIEU

tlY J W M

Adlcul adieu dear scenes of childhood
Where bloomed tho roits long ago

Whera oft I wandered through tho wlldwood
And plucked tho iluwcrs that brightly grew

Along the banks of old Rough River
or Rock Licks smooth and placid flowj

Thoughtless then ns childhood over
That oer my heart ft pnng would know

Mffhl mr slen nor thought I over
Thnt llfn would iiruvo ft dreary scat

Not dreaming oer Unit file might uvcr
Filondihlps tics so dear to mo

Friendship yes for In my boyhood
Kindness rcipcd n sun reward

If grailtudo In heart of childhood
Could eer repay truo klndne I shared

Forget them No I will not ever
Friends who nldod long ago

With books n struggling boy who never
Could to a wealthy parent go

jnd seek tho aid ho so much nooded
From ft willing hnnd to shnro

For such demands could not bo heeded
11 y those who had no alms to spare

Years bavo como nnd since departed
jnd so havo thoso I loved so welll

Llko autumn leaves brown nnd blighted
Drooping In tho woodland doll

Sho that I lovrd with youthful ardor
When llfo had not Its sombro buo

Hns passed beyond tho turbid river
Ana uauo 10 mo a long uuicu

And othr friends had gnns before her
Yes ft mother went before

Across tho snrao dark rolling river
And waited on tho other shore

Dut why repine or droop In Borrow
Ono by one they drop from vlewj

Living to day they dlo to morrow
And fado from crrlh like morning dew

To live again In sweet communion
With tho friends that went before

And there In bonds of sweet reunion
Sing His praises evormore

Adieu dear scenes of early childhood
Adleul those friends I loved of yore

Adieu yo roses of tho wlldwood
I will novcr see thco tnoro

Until we mcot beyond the river
JVhcro tho Heavenly violets grow

Elyslan fields to rango forever
llrigbcr far than tbeso below

Adleul yo scenes of youths ambition
Adlcul the homo I loved of yore

Whotocr my fate or changed condition
I will lovo thco ovormore

Pattikvillk Ohio County Ky

UNDER THE RED FLAG

BY M E URjVDDON

CHAPTER X
W1UOW1CD

It is moriiine Jim early morninR duwn
pink and penrl colnred above tho house-

tops an odor of verdure of lilacs and nc- -

acins in the fresh sweet air and Kathleen
wanders up and down the Avenue dltalie
nlwajs conning back to that houso which
has been aseil as a prison by Citizen Seri
zipr the leader of the 101st battalioD
From one and from another from many in

formants who nil seemed lo tell their story
differently bhe has gathered tho history of
tho masHac re She has heard how theso
liarmlo8 Dominican Fathers were hunted
down slaughtered liko sheep in tho sham-

bles It is after much questioning that she
hears from a woman in ono of the houses
opposite tho prison thnt there was another
victim ono who was neither Dominican
nor subordinate of tho Dominican school

a young man handsome with dark hair
and eyes Ho would havo escaped in the
melee only ho lost time in trying to snve
Faiher Cnpticr tho prior and it was only
when tho prior hnd fallen when tho fathers
had been shot down all along tho street
that this noble youth had turned to fly

And then like a young antelope ho rush ¬

ed through tho savngo crowd Ho would
havo got off even then perhaps if it had
not been for a petroleuse a vcrilablo sho
devil who gave tho view halloo and rush
ed after him with half a dozen ruffians He
foil at tho corner if a sido street that new

street to tho left yonder tho woman
thought

Kcthleen listf ned to tho womans story
questioning her closely at every stage Sho
was so calm in her white despair she lis
lenod and pondrrtd the details of the
iragedv with Hucli a tranquil air that ono
could havo hardly guessed that each word
was a deathblow

Do you recognize ths young man ns
any one belonging to you asked the wo

man compassionately
I believe he was my husband
Heavens thnt is sadl
Whoso fault was it Whoso work the

massacre Can you tell mo tbatr
They say hereabouts that it was Sen

zicr Colonel Soriior Ho was at tho hcud
of It all Ho ordered tho Dominicans and
tho others to bo brought here he ordered
them to bo shot ho was thero in tho midst
of iho muBsncre directing his men onconr
aging thoso vllo women who were even
more savage than tho federals his own

hand fired upon those lulpless prtosts he
mocked them with abusive epithets ho was
pitiless dnvilish murder incarnate You
look ready to sink with fatigue said tho
seamstress moved with pity for Kathleen
whoso ores wcro fixed and glassy as the
eyes jf deiUh como up to my room and
rest it is u poor place but jou aro wel-

come And I can give you a cup of coffee

ulid a bit of bread it is not so bad as in the
siege

Not so bad the streets wero not drown
ed in blood then said Kathleen No
ynu aro very goo 1 but I am not tired
with a ghastly smile I will go and look

at the corner whore he fell Stay what
did they do with tho bodies

The Vcrtalllaiji came un hour after and
carried them nil away

Where where gasped Kathleen
Dut tho woman could not toll her

Among so many wagon louds of dead who

could tell who cared whither one piutlcu
lar batch had been taken Perhaps they
had all been carried to that gaping chasm
behind tho chapel at Pere la Chaise Into
which the federal corpses wero flung en
masse after tho battle ol Asnlcrcs Tho
rauiktrcsa hui seen that common grave
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sixty corpses waiting for recognition a
sight to liei70 onos blood

Kalhlcon left her nnd walked wearily to
that sido street a narrow shabby street
doors nml window were all closed most of
the houses had nn evil ntpsct There was

no ono standing about whom she could
question

A low paces from tho corner of tlin street
at tho font of a lamp post sho saw tho spot
where tho victim had fallen A pool of
blood had stained tho summer dust It
was dry now but sho could seo how the
corpse hnd lain in blood and mire The
inure had printod its outline on tho ground
Thero was co other traco of the massacre
about Ono victim und one only had lull
en hero

Sho knelt beside that awful stain sho
watered it with her passionate tears the
first sho had shed throughout her pilgrim
ago of hours The church
clocks were striking four Yesterday
morning nt six she had left the lluo Git 1c

Cucur And now she had como to the end
of her Journey she had found her resting
place Sho knelt alone unnoticed with
her hands clasped over her face praying
first for her beloved or the repoio of his
soul then followed n prnjer less pure less
Chiistinn fur revenge upon bis murderer
tbo destroyer of her happiness

Who was tho murdorcr Not tho blind
mad mob not even the devilish woman
tho petroleuse lashed Into crime and mur
dcr by tho scourges of insurgent tyrants
Scrizier tho man in authoity tho wretch
who brought all thoso good fathers from
their peaceful seclusion to the jail nnd tho
shambles It was Scrizier of whom sho
thought when she praved for vengeance

Let it como O Lord lung or late let
tby thunder como and striko him as he
struck the ie I Let thine hour of vengeance
bo sure and swifil Lo here looking up to
Thee I swear never to know test or respito
till I havo tracked him to his doom

When sho had exhausted her passion in
prayer she calmed herself and began to
think

Sho was tired to the point of being faiu
to cast herself down upon the dusty road
and to lie there till sleep or detth camo to
give her rest from tho fever of her brain
nnd the dull aching of her bones Hut sho
struggled heroically against this overpow-
ering lassitude nnd went buck to tho boule-

vard
¬

and hobbled on till sho camo to a
workmans cafo that opened early for tho
accommodation of the neighborhood Hero
she entered and seated herself at a table
near the door

She ordered some coffee and the waiter
hrought her a roll and butter Sho bad
eaten nothing except ono pieco of bread
sinco sho had lift home The coffeo nnd
tho food revived her nnd bhe was cblo to
look about her and listen to the eager
voices of tho blouses and soldiers as they
sat eating and talking smoking drinking
all at once ns it seemed to her with their
elbows on tho table seen indistinctly in a
cloud of tobacco

Suddenly some one menlinned n namo
which riveted Kathleens attention to tho
noxt table The namo was Serizier They
were discussing the delegate of tbo tilth
orrundissemout tbo commander of the
101st battalion

They say that he has decamped this
good Serizier the hero of our battles
said ono of the men

It was time answered a soldier our
cavalry wcro nt the end of the street when
ho took to his heels They have been
hunting for him over since but the rut has
run into somo hole where he is not easily
found Wo shall have hun though Such
butchers must not bo allowed to escape
Thoso good Dominican Fathers No tbo
canallo shall not get off

Ho is u mnn of yesterday this Scrizier
a creation of tho 18th March is ho not
asked tbo other

Ho is communard among tho commun-
ards

¬

Ho is a currier by trade but ho got
into troublu under tho umpire und was u
refugeo in Belgium up to tho 1th of Sep-

tember
¬

Ho hates all priests with a dia-

bolical

¬

foiocity und has prided himself
upon desecrating tho churches by bis bru-

tal
¬

orgies Ho is more tiger than mnn but
wonhall cut bis claws and draw hs teeth
when wo find him

When wo find hiraycsl answered tho
other lolling over tho tuble nnd eating his
soup with an air of luxurious icposc

Thero wus no moro said about Serizier
nnd Kathleen left nfter paying for lior re-

freshment and walked hoinoward slowly
fnebb in tho bright cool morning Tho
sun wus rising over tho heights bojond
Paris It was shining on tbo faces of tho
dead on the dreadful crimson dye which
stained tho streets ou rags and alters
and fragments of arms strewed thicker
than autumn leuvoa on roadway and pavo
ment

It was nino oclock when Kathleen tolled
slowly up tho slnlrcaso and knocked with
tremulous hand at her sisters door That
last portion of her pilgrimage bad been the
slowest of all She had crawled along
lit If asleep hardly knowing where she was
or what sho uas doing She had stumbled
against tho passers by und bud been ac-

cused

¬

of drunkenness moro than once by
an enraged citizen And new ns Mamnn
Schubert opoiied tbo door she toll into her

unns and sank from that matronly bosom

to tho floor in a dead faint
The doorol tho inner roomltose s bed ¬

roomwas ajar Tho good Schubert lilted

up Kathleens lifeless form and laid it on

tho sofa Sho ministered to her with tho

skilllulness of an experienced nurse and

then ran to closo tbo door of communica-

tion

¬

lest Hose should hear too m itch Al
ready Rose hni inquired several times for

hor sister Was Kathleen belter Would

sho bo well enough to como own lo see
Huso and Ilia baby The mother had nn

idea thnt Kathleen would find tho litllo one

grown He seemed to develop so quickly

He wu ull perfumu und bloom like an

opening flower His breath was sweeter
than summer roses

Duriind wus lying Jown on a mntlress
spread upon tho llnorol the tiny kitchen
Ho hnd taken his turn nt tho bniricndo lust
night nnd hnd received a bullet in tho
fleshy part of his arm He was feveridi
with the pain of his wound devoured by
perpetual thirst

You good soul whnt would become ol

ui without J on ho said as ho took n glass
of water from Mumnii Schuberts hand

How can we over repay you
Myfiicnd do you think I need any

payment What has a lonely old woman
with n small annuity to do in this world
except enre for her neighbors And Hose
and Kathleen nro to mo ns my own duugh
tors Did I not seo them when they first
entered Paris footsore and dusty but so
gentlo and so pretty in their weariness
Was I not the first to welcome them to
this great city which is now the citv ol
death Heaven help usl Lio still and
keep your mind tranquil my friend and as
soon as I havo given baby hia bnlb how
he loves tho water tho dear innocent 1

will come and put n fresh dressing on that
poor arm

Madame Schubert was sirgcon nurse
intermediary between tho sick room and
the outer world everything to the Duraud
household in their aflliction

From his bed in the kitchen Philip
heard Kathleens return her feeble voice
presently talking in low murmurs with
MnUumo Schubert She was safe sho hnd
returned Through firo nnd smuko nnd
enrnage sho hnd pascd unharmed Hcte
at least was n blessed relief ono burden
lifted from their wenry hearts Hut he the
husband Wlmt of him

Kathleen told Mudnmo Schubert the sto
ry of her pilgrimage told how she had
knelt upou tho blood stained ground where
her husband s corpse hud lain But the
good Schubert refused to bo convinced
would notteo any sufficient evidence of
Gastons death What did it come to after
all this story which Kathleen had heard in
tho Avenue dltalie A young man name-
less

¬

with dark hair and eyes had been
killed with the good fathers But why
should that young man be Gaston Morte
mar

There aro enough young men in
France my faith with dark hair and eyes
said Madame Schubert

Has my husband como home asked
Kathleen

The good Schubert shrugged ler shoul-
ders nnd shook her bead despondiugly

Alas nor
Then ho is lend no mnttcr how or

where Hoisdeudl Do jou think that if
ho were living ho would forsake me nsly
ed Kathleen

Ho muy be n piisoner
Would to God it wero ol But I know

there is something here touching her
breast something stronger than myself
that tells mo ho fell yesterday on that
spot

Kathleen called a voico from behind
the cbsed door Kathleen

lloso hal heard thoso murmurs in the
next room nnd hud recognized Kathleens
oice

Madumo Schubert grasped Kathleens
arm as sho wasgoiug to answer that call

Don t go to her yet sho said You
will frighten her with yourghnstly fnco and
your dust stained uown Sho was very ill
yesterday weak nnd feverish She is wenk
to dny but tho fever is better Sho must
not be agitated in any wny Go to your
room and wash and chnngo your clothes
and come down presently looking bright
and hupry

It will be easy said Kathleen with a
ghastly smile Yos I understand

And not a word about Gaston or your
wanderings Wo told her nothing but lies
yesterday told her that you wcro in your
own bed ill with a cold Dont undeceive
her She is so happy poor soul musing
ho- - first baby Yet even in tho midst of
her new happiness sho was full of anxiety
about you

I will bo careful sad Kathleen I
think I nm getting used to sorrow I ought
to bo nblo to hide it

She obeyed Madame Schubert in every
particular and camo back in less than an
hour fresh and bright in her clean cotton
gown and black silk aprot her lovely hair
brushed to silky softness and coiled in n
smooth chignon at tho back of bcr bead
Sho smiled as sho kissed Hoso Sho sat
besido tho bed nnd rocked tho caby on her
knees and talked to him and cooed at
him trying to awaken some faint ray of in
telligcnco in tho little pink face which
seemed to tho mother to he full of soul

Do ynu think ho has grown arked
Hoso fondly

I think ho is wonderfully improved
sirtco tho doy before yesterday answcicd
Kathleen

Iniprovcdl Rose folt Inclined to re
sent the word Could there bo room for
Improvement in a being so porfect us that
child had been from tho very Erst hour of
his lilo But Kathleen bad vaguo memo
ries of un unlovely reducts and spottiness
in the infants earliest idea Of a coaiplox
Ion and the soft rosy tints of today seem
ed to her ft marked udvanco in babys de-

velopment

Philip will go no moro to the barri-

cades lloo told Kalhlccn lie was
wounded in lite shoulder yesterday a very
slight wound praise to Heaven but enough
to prevent his fighting any moro

Kathleen heaid witlt a shudder Sho
had heard pcoplo say thnt nil who had car-
ried

¬

arms pgalntt tho repullc would bo
shot A short shrift and your back
utninit a wall citizen ynur waistcnatopen
sol and eight muzzles pointed at your
heart

Whcro Is Gflston said llosO present ¬

ly Maman Schubert laid ho was nt the
offlco nil yesterday His newspaper is lo
bo revived now hul Paris is more trunqull

sho told mo Aro jou glad of thnt Knlh
lecn I hope lie will not preach revolution
nny more Wc have hnd etiuugh of the
commune

Yes enough moro thnn enough said
Kathleen her pule lips quivering ns the
turned nwny her bend

All thnt dny the sisters spent together
Kathleen devoting herself to Hose and the
hnhy smiling upon both speaking hepo
fill words but nfter dnrk when Hoso had
fallen asleep Kathleen stole away from

the sick room just ns Madame Schubert re-

entered af cr having attended to her own
home affairs Iteforo Mudnmo Schubert
hnd time to nsk her a question Kathleen
was gone She inn up to her own room
put on her neat little bonnet nnd shawl
her thick black veil und then back to those
terrible streets to the stilling smoke thu
glare of tho conflagration the tramp of
soldiery tho cry of Stnml or I firul

jny news any news of Colonel Scri ¬

zier Kathleen asks of a group of women
at a street corner

But they Jo not even know who Scrizier
is They nro full ol their own troubles
their own fears Ono of these weeps lor n
husband whom sho hns not seen for four
dajs called out ugainst his will ho the
pcnceable father of n funiily to go and
work and fight and die at the barricades

Serizier No no one in the streets knew
anything about Serizier

What wasithis drk rumor which the
loiterers in the streets repeated to each
other with awe stricken aces Tho hos
tnges had been murdered nt La Hnquette
three days ogo slaughtered within thewnlls
of the prison Tho Archbishop ol Paris
tie Cure of tlio Mcdeleine Monsieur Bon
jenn tho President eighteen victims in
nil

Yes it wns true True nlso thnt nt five
oclock this afternoon in tho bright Mnj
sinsliinp another band of hoslnges priest
soldiers civilians to the number of lilty
two had been done to death by n satago
mob in the Hue Haxo ou tho heights of
Belleville but this new horror had not yet
becomo town talk

It was ono oclock in the morning when
Kathleen went home worn out by wander ¬

ing up nnd down tho streets standirg nt
the corners or on tho bridges listening to
tho passers by to Iho people who stood nt
their doors but nowhero could sho hear
anything thnt threw new lght upon the
tragedy in tho Avenue dllnlie or the
wretch who hud planned tlmt blocdy deed

CHAITCIl XL
FlTHLErXH AVOCATIOV

Whit Surduy Slay on tho threshold of
June the very dawn of summer but tho
sun which hitherto has shone with pitiless
searching light upon scenes of death nnd
horror shines no moro Stormy winds
bent nnd bluster ngninst that feeble old
house in the Hue Git Ic Cecur with n sound
and fury ns of thunder the cannonade of
heaven takes up tho cunnonado of eaith
and echoes it with twenty fold power
Tempestuous rnin lashes tho window like
tlio spray from a seething ocean The
cannon of Moulmiirtic thunders against
tho heights of Bcllevillo nnd Menilmont
nnt Iho insurgents reply with savage
fury blind reckless deluging Paris with
shells

And while the pitiless slrugglo still goes
on upon Iho heights of Belleville tho day
of reprisals has already begun for tho in-

surgents From Mnzas they bring a hun
drcd nnd forty eight prisoners hastily hud
died into tho prison yesteiday In the
stormy Sunday meriting Whitsuntide
morning they are marched to the cemeto
ry of Pcro la Chaiso among tho trees and
the flowers and the mirblo monuments of
tho distinguished deud nnd there hard by
that common gravo where tho murdered
archbishop and his companions lio in their
bloody shroud tbo federal prisoners nro
divided into batches of ton nnd shot lo
denth They die brnvely joining hands
and crying Long live tho commune
with their last breath

In tho prison of Litllo Hoqiicttcnt about
the saino hour two hundred and twenty
seven insurgents mqet tho samo doom not
quite so boldly for some of these said nn
eye witness wero snivellers and begged
for mercy

The final hour has come thoso shells are
verily tho death rattle of tho couimuno
Thirty thousand men aro said to be con-

centrated upon this point of Paris where
they bavo built up giant barricades almost
Impenetrable fortresses communicating
with each other by underground passages
n wonder of rough and ready masonry and
skill They aro held in this supremo hour
by men of despernto courngo men who
havo sworn not to surrender

Two oclook on that stormy Sabbath
and so far thero has been neither rest nor
respite Cannon mitrailleuse chasscpot
thundering rattling roaring hissing but
now as tbo afternoon wears ou there comes
intcrvcls of sllenco Tho cnnu6iiad6 I min
es to draw breath Tho sounds of buttlo
seem rroro remote they die away in tho
distance Then silence

Silence Aro they all dead
This Is Sunday tho day when the labor

cr rests from his toil but to day there has
been only one laborer and his namo is

Death
Evening nnd for the first tlnio for many

wcoks nnd many days i o moro cannon
Oh happy allonce silence of pence Or
should we not rather sny silencn of death

A column of six thousand prisoners who

havo surrendered at Dilloyille slowly defile
along the boulevard und this Is verily the
end Yes the cup of desolation has been
drained to the dregs There havo been tho
sword to slay and iho dogn to tear and the
fowls of thu henvon and the beaits of the
earth to devour nnd destroy ns In iho day
of the prophet only the dogs have Lecn

human bessloj nnd ho whirlwind of tho
Lord has gone forth with fury a continu-

ing whirlwind and it bus fallen with pain

u luuiu juuj urn ujjmamin Iuiiium cajim- jaraxtS
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upon the bend of the wicked nnd on Iho
hetid ol the good and just und Innocestand
gentlo nlso

On the 7h of June enmo tho funeral
proceMinn of Monsignor Darboy the third
Archbl hop of Pnris murdered within n
quarter of n century Under n grny nml
suiik ss sky tho enr with its long train uf
mourners soldiers people solemnly
silently defiled nlong thu quays post the
still smouldering ruins of palaces nnd
mnnslons No roll of drums lio funeral
music broke that awful silence only the
rhythmical tread of the soldiers the hollow
ruuioleofgiineiiriiiige In tho dumbness
of a biokeiidieiirted city n city recking
with blood newly shed the uinityr was
carried to his tomb in tho grent cathcdial

last stago of a journey thrt hod known
so many dismul halting places fiom
prison to prison and then to the com mnn
grnvo nt Pere In Chaise from there to the
bedofslnto In tho nreliiepiseopal palace
and now to the final resting placo among
the historic dead

In the Hue Git lo Cicur life had resumed
its wanted wny saye for ono empty place
Hose wns ngnin nstir tho cnreful mnnnger
tho nttcntivo wife nursing her bnby busy
wun tier domestic work cleaning cooking
keeping the little apartment ns neat nnd
bright n n pnlnce There were flowers ou
tbo window sill hgnin a bunch of flow en
on the table at which Philip wrote or read
n boquct of lillies of the valley pure
spotless telling no tale of n ruined city a
huinilinted and impoverished nation
Within by tho domestic hearth all was
peace Philips arm ns slowly mending
Ho wns nblo even to work n little nt the
famous carved sideboard in his workshop
or to bring one of the panels into his wife
sitting room to tit there by tho open
window chiselling n group of fruit bird or
fish nnd whistling softly to himself ns be
worked while Hoso set in her rocking
chair ciooning to her sleeping bnbo

And Kathleen the widowed Iho heart
broken what was bet life in these days of
restored peace Sho wns very quiet
She bore her sorrow with n silent tesli- -

nntion which wns more pathetic than loud
wnilingsor passionate tenrs But Hose
lould huvo liked better to see her weep
more That bloodless face those fixed
and hollow eyes that slow and henvy step

tbo btep which hnd onco been so light
and swift upon tho stair those long inter
vuls of silence nnd npnlhy were not these
tho indications ot n broken heart

Hose Dunind did nil in her power to
comfort the mourner She tried to per--

sundo her sister to surrender tho npait
ment on the upper story nnd to occupy n
littlo room off Philips work shop n mere
closet but Hose could furuMi it nnd mnko
it n pretty nest for her dnrllng nnd then
Kathleen would be her child again nlwuys
under her watchful cure She would share
all their meals live with them altogether
and tho company of tho litllo one who
showed himsolt full of intelligence would
soothe and nmuso her

lou aro very good dear answered
Knthleen meekly when this tchemo was
pressed upon her you nnd Philip hove
been nil goodness t6 mc Btit I like to
live alone just now I nm not lit companj
for any one And again if If vitl n
profound shjh if he should come back
nrwl fin I I I Iin ins muni iiiiercu ins oouKs dis-
turbed it would seem ns if I had not
renlly loted him

Hose was silent Till this moment she
hnd supposed thnt Kathleen wns abso
lutely convinced other husonnds denth
that the black gown sho wore wns tho sign
of hopeless widowhood but tlcso woids
told of n lingering houe nnd after this
Hoso no longer urged her bister to givo up
thoupnrtment It was belter sho should
go on hoping until the thin thread of hopo
woro out than that sho should siuk all nt
onco Into tho gulf of nn nbsoluto despair
Better too Hint she should havo tho daily
occupntion of arranging hor roomsdusting
Gastons books opening a volume now and
then and looking ut n pagons Kit held his
own words Thero wcro pages of Mussets
poetry winch seemed to speak to hor in
their brief married lifo Sho knew ull his
books nnd knew tbo mensurd of his love
for each

Innllhcrwnndering Jvnthleen hnd ns
yet heard nothing of tbo missing Scrizier
Tho pcoplo whom sho questioned were
either densely ignorant or they wero in-

different shrugged their shouldcrsbelieved
thnt Serizier had been kilted on ono of tho
barricudes nt Dellnvillo yonder or thut he
had beeh slibt nt Mnzas with a gang of in
surgents

At last however ono lender Juno
evening when thestoiied windows of Notro
Dame flung broken colored lights llko
scattered jewels upon the plucid bosom of
tho Seine hnrd by tho Morgue which lay
low in tho shadow yonder liko tho blnck
hull fjf lomoslnve ship Knthleen stuiiding
by tho low parapet listening to tho deep
toned harmonies of the distant orgnn heard
two men talking of Scrizier

He got off sure enough said one
Ho was cloveror than Theopnile Ferrc or

Buoul Hlgnult or Megy und tho rest of
them I met htm nfter dark oft tho ftJih
cfMuy in the Place Jeanno dArc Ho
was in n fever of fught poor wreioh
shaking from head to foot with ngilntlou
und excitement After all there Is u
difference In killing and being killed and
Serizier thought his turn had ojmtf His
boots and trousers were red with thu blood
of tho Dominicans nnd ho comphllned of
having to rtrnr n uniform thnt ItAs likely
to betray his identity Ho was colonel of
tno 101st battalion yon may reinoniber
and had been very proud of his uniform
bulldog Hint he was Well ho hud noer
dontf mo any good turn that I could ro
member btit ono ii glad to hide n hunted
beast when tho hounds nruclose upon him
so I told him 1 had n mnrriod sister living
in tho Huo Chateau des Heiiilois und thut
I could gel htm bhollor in hor lodging
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which wns on the ground floor nt thu bnck
looking into n wnlled ynrd n snf limn I

for utly dog tti hfdf In He Jumped at tho
cfTcr nnd I took him to my slaters pketi
enve him n supper mid n bit of enrpet Ij
lie upon nnd n blouso nnd a pnir of linen
trousf r in exclinngo fur lit fmo feather
nnd lent him a razor to cut off bis inllitnry
mustache nml nt brenkofdny hn left us
cicnn shaved and dressed liko a work-
man

¬

Ainljou cflnoludV thnt Ii got out of
Im Is that morning nsked the other
mnh

He wns n fool If he did not having
fnir rlinnce

The question Is whether hn hnd n
chmicn Tliiitliull ddg nmzVlcof his would
not bo cisily fnrgnildn nnd tho govern ¬

ment was hard on his truck on nccount of
thealutiuliief of tho Dominicans which
really wus a httle tod much ccn we of
the Inicriinllotnl thought he had gonu toa
fnr I chould think It would le ensicr for
him to hide in Pnris just then

Perhaps hut there has been plenty of
time since for him lo get elfcur off I duro
ny Iip is living by his cmfi ns u enrner In

in one of the big preincinl towns He
would huvo to live by his trmfi for I know
he cnrriU no money with him when ho
mnde off that morning

jV currier Here was something
gained nt least Knthleen thought
Until this moment sho hud not known tho
original nvocntion of the warrior Serizier
thu commnhdiint of the fntrfous 101st tho
hero of Issy nnd Chntillon A carrier I

litre wus u fulling off indeed for tbo Ajnx
of tho gutter I

One of t lie big provincial towhsf Alas
this Wus imlied n vaguo dine Rouen
Havre Lyons Tours Hcniies tlio names
of n dozen grent cities enmo into Kath-
leens

¬

mind ns shu went slowly homeward
dnwiicant nnd dislicnrteucd He lived
thut was Kouiething for her to know Ho
lived to expinto his crime to suffer as sho
suffered to render blood for blood Htr
life her brain her heart should be dexotrd
to ihtMusk of finding him her hnnd should
pniiithim out to the law he hnd outraged

All that night Knthleen Iny broad nwukc
sturing nt the casement opposite her bed
and when day dawned thu sweet summer
dawn thut cntno so soon sho pprnng up
nnd began to wash and dress Her plan
wns formed

She Wns in tho strcols before tiny of thd
shops were opened before workaday Paris

no sluggard whatoverher vitcs wns be ¬

ginning to stir At eleven oclock she wns
in a small ollicu in the Mantis an office to
which she had gouo with Hoie years ago
soon after their first coming to Pnris to in-

quire
¬

for work It wns n registry for ser
vnnts for clerks in n stnnll way and for
shopmen Here ohe nsked bow many cur-

riers
¬

workshops thero were in Pnris Shb
tho ight thoo would bo seterul ten per-

haps
¬

or even twenty
Tho ngent gave her n trndo directory

opened it for her at n page headed Cur-

riers
¬

There wcrir two hundred and thirl
two workshops at any ono of which the inun
Serizier might bo plying bis trade

It will bo lohicrthan I thought Knth-

leen

¬

bnld to herself as sho stood at n desk
in tho shadow nt the buck of the littlo of
fi e copjing that long list of names und
addresses

Two hundred nnd thirty two workshops I

There were names of slieuts which bhe hnd
never henrd of districts suburbs of whosb
very existence slc wns ignornnt The work
of copjing those tddresses nlonc occupied
her for nearly two hours she wns so cnreful
to write every nildrtbi correctly to be suro
of overy name

When her tnsk nns done sho gavothd
agont two francs for the Ube of book ink
nnd paper rind nsked hihi whcro she could
buy a good map of Paris He dii ectod her
to n bhop in the next Mreet where fho got
what sho wanted und this done shu went
home

From thnt hour Knthleetis health seemed
to improvo both mentally and physically
thero was a change for the belter Herejo
had a steadier light there seemed less of
exaltation of feverish excitement Her
wholo being seemed brnced nnd strength
ened ns if by somo heroic purpose Yet
thorn wcro times when tho light in thoso
steadfast eyes the marble lines of the firm-

ly

¬

set lips wero almost uwlul
What a wnmnn thnt is tbntsisler-iu-ln-

ofyotirsl snid Durnnds artist friend th
greybenrd who bad been one of the witnesses
nt tho doublo wedding That face would
ii u iiiiiiiiiiiKi iu lurJiiui urouuiiu lor Limr
lotte Cbrday or Sulnminbo Thut girl Is
cnpablo of nny ihing strnngo or heroic or
deadly She has tho tenacity of nn In
diah

Dumnd smiled sndly nnd incredulously
Poor child how little you Know Iierl

lio responded You cluyer mennresoensl
ly led away by a fancy Kathleen is oiih
of tho gentlest souls I know She ndornl
her husband and her grief nt hi denfh hns
turned hor a littlu hero pointing to his
forehead But sho is incupublo of uny
violent act

She Is ns cnpnble of n grent crime in n
great cnuso as Clinrlotte Corduj was tho1
gentlest of souls she till sho took tho knlfo
in her hnnd lo slay nno whom sho deemed
tho scoutgo of her country I nm not led
nwny by fancies Durnnd Fnecs are open
pngestoihoeyeofa painter I citu reatt
that one uud know what it means

Phillptjok thisns Iho Illusion of an habit
ual dreamer nnd flltnched no weight In iho
opinion Kutlilecn hnd given them mi
cnuso for unciistiiea siucu she hnd com- -
inontid her cnrih for Serizii r Her lilo
pushed with nliniit uieflmnlciil regularity
Shu hA thu Unse wrry morning before
Seven Kinieiiiieetnbefrn six She hnd
been obscrvnl to eo out ns early ns five
She camo bourn iifinin at any htinr between
nine nnd eleven hrenkfiibttd alone in her
own bitting room did her hinsewotk her
Itttlo bit of miirUting nnd it tupi or
rested fnr nn hour or two Then latUh in
the afternoon she went oiitigqlnto return
nfter dark

This was her ninhner of life s seen by
her Bister nnd her sisters hnundj Ihy
puzzled Ihtniselrcs exceedingly us totlo
nntnre of the employment which obliged
her to keep such curious hours Thoy lulM
ed nnd wondered and speculuted bnt they
did not venture lo question her Sho hud w
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